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	1. Chapter 1

**AN: Giving this writing thing another go. English is not my first language and candid feedback appreciated.**

**I do not own RWBY and make no monetary gain from this. Writing is for entertainment purposes only.**

* * *

><p>After a tedious day of classes, Weiss and Ruby returned to their dorm room to spend the rest of the afternoon studying or relaxing, depending on who you asked. Blake and Yang had excused themselves when they got out of class and would arrive later.<p>

As soon as they stepped into the dorm room, Ruby pounced on Weiss and gave her a kiss. The heiress, having predicted her girlfriend's plan, leaned into it and wrapped her arms around Ruby's waist to deepen the kiss. It was a fun game for them, as both had a possessive streak and could be very stubborn at times. The innocent occasional flirting and inconspicuous hand holding throughout class certainly had done its part too, Weiss idly thought as she played with Ruby's lips and pressed her fingers into her hair.

After another few moments she pulled away slightly, a blush and a small smile adorning her face. Her heart was pounding in her chest and she felt giddy, like she could take on the world. The train of thought took a sudden turn however, delving into less pleasant territory.

"Thank you for waiting until we were back here. I do feel bad about it," her eyes lowered in shame, "but I'm not ready to display what we have to everyone just yet." Nervous fidgeting with her sleeves accompanied the admission. She felt shame, like she was not worthy of someone who didn't care what anyone would think of them. Yang and Blake knew, and revealing it to those two alone had felt like a huge leap of faith for her. Deep down, she had known they wouldn't judge though, and as it turned out, they had guessed what was going on already and they were okay with it; genuinely happy for them even. Even if it irked her that she wasn't as subtle as she thought, she was grateful to Yang for having understood where she was coming from, and the blonde brute accepting her with a, for once, soft hug. The teasing that started a few seconds later ruined the mood completely, of course.

Ruby smiled and pulled her into a tender embrace. "It's fine Weiss. Take the time you need." That was all Weiss needed to hear for her anxiety to lessen and her mood to pick back up. Ruby then let go of her and flopped onto Weiss bed, not even bothering to change out of her uniform.

Weiss sighed in equal parts bliss and exasperation. The cute little redhead could be such a dunce at times, though she supposed it was a part of her charm, as reluctant as she was to admit it. _Ruby certainly looks lovely on my bed - no, let's not go there..._

Fighting down the blush assaulting her anew, she changed her train of thought. "Ruby, your uniform will get wrinkled!"

"Five minutes Weiss!", Ruby stalled. Weiss groaned, but didn't push the subject further; it wasn't the end of the world. Ruby buried herself deeper into her pillow to rub her victory in, and Weiss didn't mind her pillow carrying her scent - not at all.

"As long as you iron them later…anyway, I'll get some studying in for the test next Wednesday."

"Nope!" Ruby exclaimed, popping the p and shooting up from the bed.

"No? Ruby…," a scowl graced her face, "we have the entire day free, and I at least intend to do a bit more reading. We can relax later. I know it's Friday, and that there's not too much to prepare for the next two weeks, b-" A yelp of distress escaped her as Ruby once again showed who the brave one in the relationship was, by pulling down her girlfriend on the bed with her and nuzzling her face into the crook of Weiss' neck.

Weiss struggled for a few seconds before resigning herself to the pleasurable fate. After all, Yang and Blake weren't here, she thought with a smile as the pounding of her heart intensified and she went in for a kiss. She did look forward to the kisses and cuddles a lot more than she allowed Ruby to see; her upbringing caused so many conflicts in her, on top of having had to get used to being close to someone else, and that made it often difficult to display her feelings.

After a good fifteen minutes of what Weiss could only describe as an overwhelming sense of contentedness and relaxation, combined with the euphoric joy of being so close to her partner in this game of unconditional and pressure-free affection, Ruby's scroll gave a shrill beep and the magic was broken.

"Check the envelope on your desk," Ruby urged, a huge mischievous grin plastered on her face as Weiss untangled herself and fixed her slightly disheveled clothes and her very disheveled hair - Ruby just loved playing with it.

Despite not showing it, it made Weiss a bit nervous; she'd never been one for unknown factors, and Ruby with that look on her face could only mean something was up. Not that she thought it was anything bad, but the feeling was deeply rooted in her.

On her desk lay a white envelope with 'Weiss' written on it in Ruby's handwriting. Weiss recognized the writing style right away, and her heart began to beat faster again. She had been right; her girlfriend was up to something.

Carefully picking up the envelope, she noticed the light weight of it and the faint scent of roses drifting towards her, and instinctively let out a pleased hum. Mindful of Ruby restlessly watching her every move, she slowly opened it and found a folded letter inside:

"_My fairest lady,_

_Wouldst thou kindly partake with me in a day of celebration of our joyous relationship, with a meal in the outdoors to comomorate the passing of a month since the day we bared our deepest feelings for each other?_

_Your red-caped hero,_

_Ruby Rose_"

Weiss was flattered, and in no small part amused at Ruby's questionable attempt at medieval chivalry and flowery phrasing, and in an instant it all connected. The beep of the scroll, why Yang and Blake were away, and Ruby's plan for the rest of the day. It seemed that she was being spoiled today; best to not keep her girlfriend in suspense for any longer. She smirked, suddenly feeling up for some teasing.

"Ruby, this is a wonderful idea...but...", she said as she neatly placed the letter in the top drawer to save it as a memory.

She turned to Ruby, met her eyes and walked over to her. Ruby's pools of silver showed apprehension at Weiss silence, and the heiress felt a sadistic yet loving sort of pleasure at knowing she could have Ruby at her mercy with just a few small gestures. Still locking gaze and swatting the mischievous thought aside, she leaned down slightly towards Ruby and fast as a viper flicked her on the forehead.

"Weiss!" Ruby whined in distress, "what was that for?"

Weiss smirked. "You dolt, it's spelled c-o-m-m-e-m-o-r-a-t-e. But yes, of course I'll join you." Ruby pouted and stuck out her tongue in retaliation before throwing herself at Weiss, nearly bringing the both of them down into a mess of flailing limbs on the floor.

After changing out of their respective uniforms - another thing that had Weiss daydreaming about Ruby, even if she felt a bit guilty about fantasizing - they left the dorm and made for the south-western part of Beacon, where that part of the Emerald Forest lay peaceful and undisturbed by Grimm. The mid-afternoon sun shone brightly in the blue sky and enveloped them in warmth, and a pleasant breeze from the west carrying with it the faint smells of salt and sea further added to the perfection of the early autumn day. It reinforced the sense of tranquility and contentedness already present in Weiss, and she allowed herself to show a smile as she relaxed just a bit further.

As they were walking across the courtyard, they saw Blake and Yang in the distance. Weiss' smile turned back into a more neutral expression, wary of the kind of teasing Yang would inevitably subject them to. Without a doubt, the sister was filled in on Ruby's plan and planned to get at least one jab in.

"Hi Ruby, Weissicle!" Yang said with a knowing grin when they got closer. "Hope the two of you have lots of fun on your date... but not too much fun, Weiss!" she added, the good-natured smile and voice carrying a hint of an overprotective edge.

Weiss instantly went beet-red. "Y-Y-ou brute, be quiet! We'll do no such things," was all she managed to sputter out. That train of thought was still too raunchy for her to dare contemplate much upon, curious as she may be.

Ruby's face had in the meantime taken on a deep shade of red and after a few seconds of not knowing what to do, she simply resorted to a low groan, firmly refusing to even look in the direction of Weiss, something Weiss was grateful for as she dared not risk it either.

"Yang, is everything arranged?" Ruby asked with a potent glare directed at her older sister. Blake decided in the moment to intervene on behalf of the beleaguered couple, smacking Yang lightly on the arm.

"Yang, you promised. Let them be."

The blonde girl looked miffed yet embarrassed, but nodded. "Sorry Rubes, it's just too much fun to give up on. And yes, it's all been taken care of. Sis got your back! Have a lovely date, you two!"

With that, the two of them took their leave and made their way towards the cafeteria. Yang still looked like she contemplated taking another shot at embarrassing them, but Blake grasping her jacket firmly in a threatening manner deterred that.

_Ugh, she'll be the death of me; I'll have to thank Blake later,_ Weiss thought and sighed. "Come on Ruby, let's go; your sister won't change any time soon so we may as well get used to it," she said and smiled in an attempt to dispel the awkward atmosphere, and the younger girl immediately left her flustered mood behind as they continued walking.

Ruby was exuberant as she led the way towards the edge of the forest. Once they got out of sight of the academy she slowed down a bit and walked next to Weiss, surreptitiously slipping her right hand into Weiss'; a blush dusted both of their cheeks as soon as their hands met. Weiss loved this in particular. Sure, it had only been a month and she wasn't certain how things would change in the future, but she hoped they would never lose this innocent quality to their displays of affection. Holding hands, hugging and kissing felt intimate to her - sacred even, and she wanted them to remain that.

As they walked through the brilliant green woods along a small forest path, they made small talk, only occasionally broken up by Ruby making sure she took the right path. It continued this way for close to 15 minutes but the undergrowth wasn't troublesome and the path, that looked like a deer trail, free of obstacles. The wind rustled the leaves overhead, but the forest was otherwise tranquil save for a few birds and critters going about their business.

"We're almost there," Ruby exclaimed. Weiss attentively listened as she continued being led by Ruby. After a few seconds she picked up the sound of running water and soon they walked out into a small glade full with wildflowers in a multitude of colors. In front of the treeline in the opposite end of the clearing ran a modest forest stream, just a few feet across; water flowed merrily over submerged rocks and carved its way through the landscape in a testament to time and the unyielding forces of nature. The sun shined down upon them and the heat picked up in the open space, embracing the couple in some of the last strong rays of warmth this year. The smells of the forest and the flowers permeated the air, with the faint birdsong in the trees adding the final touch to complete the idyllic picture.

Weiss was awestruck. The place had a beauty and serenity to it that no words could ever come close to capturing. She found herself standing still, just taking it all in and wishing for the moment to never end; memorizing it. A stream of emotions rushed through her, fueled by Ruby holding her hand and giving her a warm smile, the girl eagerly anticipating to hear her thoughts. For a moment she thought it was too much for her, that she would spill tears in front of someone else, but she instead settled for a large, genuine smile free from the worry and discipline usually holding her in check. Weiss, in that moment, decided that for one afternoon she would let go of all of that completely and just revel in the moment and be free. It was perhaps the best gift she could give to Ruby.

"Ruby, this...this is really wonderful. It's so beautiful. How did you find this place?"  
>The younger girl let out a broad grin and took Weiss' hands, dragging her into the field and towards a picnic basket on a blanket close to the water's edge, placed beneath a large oak tree standing guard over the stream.<p>

"I like to explore, and one day when I had more excess energy than usual I went on a run through the forest. I just stumbled across it, and right then and there I knew that I would take you on a date here; after I gathered up the courage to ask that is," she ended on a somewhat sheepish note, looking faintly embarrassed. Weiss was sure Ruby was reliving the moment she had asked her out. The poor girl had been a stammering mess the second Weiss arrived in the garden late one evening after Yang had told her Ruby had something important to say to her. She smiled, fondly thinking back on it. It really had been a daring leap of faith for Ruby, but Weiss supposed they both had secretly suspected their shared emotions for quite a while; to think it had all began with a cup of coffee late one evening for both of them.

"Fairest lady, please have a seat and enjoy the feast I have prepared in your honor," Ruby said with an exaggerated voice, earning a giggle in turn from Weiss as she did as she was instructed. Oh, how she adored that sweet, playful and kind girl that always seemed able to lift her spirit and make her focus on what was really important.

Ruby proceeded to unpacking the picnic basket. Plates, a thermos of hot coffee, one bottle of cold milk, sandwiches, a salad with Weiss' favorite vegetables and dressing, cookies and a few fruits filled a good portion of the blanket and made an appetizing sight. Weiss, not having had lunch yet, certainly wasn't complaining.

"When did you have time for all of this Ruby? We've had classes since morning and while I assume Blake and Yang brought the food here, when did you prepare it?"

"Yang helped me with most of this," Ruby admitted a tad embarrassed as she was working, occasionally glancing at Weiss, "since I never really learned how to cook...Yang did it when Dad couldn't and I never wanted to..." a blush coated her cheeks as she went on, "at least not until I met you. I hope it tastes delicious and that you'll like it; the two of us went up extra early to prepare it. There was a reason I was stubborn about us not using the communal kitchen for breakfast today, since the smells would've given it away and ruined the surprise. The cookies are my mom's recipe, and I don't think even you can resist them! They're the bestest cookies in the world!" she finished, shooting Weiss a smile and not shying away from her gaze despite her face having turned fairly crimson during her confession.

Yet again Weiss felt that deep surge of emotions hit her. Not having had friends growing up, it was a new sensation to have someone willingly do all of this and go through so much trouble for her without expecting anything in return. She felt tears prickle the corner of her eyes as the joy and gratitude threatened to swallow her.

A part of her wondered what Ruby had meant by her dad not being able to cook - having noticed the way Ruby slightly tensed when she spoke of it; however, today was not one for bad memories when they were making a happy one, so she banished the thought and went back to admiring the girl in front of her. In time she was sure Ruby would tell her about it.

As Ruby finished the last preparations, Weiss leaned in, wrapping her arms around her from behind in an attempt to dispel any lingering negative memories in her. "Wei-" was all Ruby managed before Weiss let her lips meet Ruby's, cradling the younger girl close to her and locking their lips tight. After a few moments, Weiss removed her lips and released her grip slightly to let Ruby settle in more comfortably. Ruby had ended up supported by Weiss' body as she was twisted sideways to meet her gaze and she proceeded to nuzzle into her further, head resting on Weiss' collarbone. Their lidded eyes met, and in that moment Weiss felt herself be completely sure about she would say next.

"Ruby, thank you. This is perfect. I love you."

Those few words sent Ruby into shock, them never having been uttered before, until she found her composure again and threw herself at Weiss' lips after shouting "I love you too!" They collapsed on the blanket, food forgotten for the moment as they lavished affection upon each other.

Soon though, a grumble from the heiress' stomach broke the mood and a laughing Ruby helped the embarrassed girl up from their compromising position, and began serving the food.

It was truly delicious and Weiss entertained for a moment the thought that the food was spiced with love and affection. While it was silly indeed, it felt and tasted like the best meal she had ever had, far surpassing any luxury meal she'd had at Schnee Manor. She hummed in contentment as she took another bite from a sandwich, or occasionally stealing a kiss from Ruby. The date so far was everything she'd had hoped for, and then some.

As the meal went on, the two of them sat close together under the shade of the oak, feeding each other and experiencing the serenity of the moment together. Weiss didn't regret for a moment her earlier decision to let go of everything today. In return for it she felt closer than she ever had to the girl next to her.

When the meal drew to an end and both she and Ruby had consumed a healthy dose of delicious chocolate chip cookies, she noticed that Ruby was beginning to look tired. Weiss knew the poor girl was exhausted from having woken up early in the morning; working hard to prepare everything had taken its toll on her. It was time to let her get some much needed rest.

"Let's take a nap. You look like you need it," Weiss urged with a smile as she moved the picnic basket and rolled a spare blanket into a pillow for the two of them. They laid down, facing each other under the shade of the tree, and enjoyed the closeness as they held hands. With time, their breathing grew slower and their eyes heavier, and before long the two girls who, for just one day didn't have a care in the world, slipped into the world of dreams together.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: So, this was an idea I thought up at random and then expanded upon until I felt I had more than fluff. Thinking about making into a slice of life story that will feature chapters acting as snapshots of moments of their lives. All chapters would be complete on their own. Let me know if you'd want that.<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello everyone! Here's chapter two. This time we see Ruby's point of view. I plan to alternate between her and Weiss, with maybe a guest appearance from others. We'll see. Hope you enjoy, and your feedback is appreciated.**

**I do not own RWBY and make no monetary gain from this. Writing is for entertainment purposes only.**

* * *

><p>Ruby was exasperated and tired. She had discovered a side of Weiss she never would've guessed existed, and while it made Weiss adorable beyond words, it also tested Ruby's patience greatly. This was impressive as patience was a trait she had learned to train over the many study sessions courtesy of Weiss.<p>

Weiss liked to dress Ruby up. Had this been the dorm it wouldn't have been a major problem, she surmised, while blushing slightly at the implications. Just trying on a few of Weiss' dresses should be no big deal...even if she didn't think they'd fit around the chest area, she guiltily added to herself while simultaneously cheering over the power of milk. Ruby pouted and glared at the mirror in the changing room in defiance. The image that stared back showed a cute girl currently wearing a black knee-length plaid skirt and a deep maroon wool sweater that, while it looked really good, wasn't the first item Weiss had forced upon her. She had lost count at this point. Worryingly enough, the wall behind her had several items she hadn't had time to go through yet.

_I do look good in this, and it's comfortable too...besides, Yang told me I should expand my wardrobe a bit and she's right about that. I don't have many clothes to choose from, but...I'm tired, hungry and that bakery down the street has amazing cookies from what I've heard!_

It felt really good to be complimented like this, and knowing that Weiss thought she was pretty had her self-esteem soaring. Despite that, they'd been doing this for far too long now, and she knew she had to find a way out of it without breaking her girlfriend's enthusiasm and risk ruining the day completely, even as her stomach grumbled. The make up store Weiss had bought everything ranging from conditioners to skin lotion from earlier was a breeze compared to this, and there Weiss had spent considerable time going over the different products.

It had been a week since their date in the forest, and Weiss had taken the opportunity this Friday to treat Ruby to a day out in Vale since their last class ended around lunch, with the plan being shopping and eating a nice meal later. The meal kept staying out of her reach however. In hindsight she maybe should have guessed that Weiss would be much more enthusiastic about shopping than her.

"Ruby, are you done yet?" an all too enthusiastic voice belonging to none other than Weiss asked from outside the secluded changing room, accompanied by a knock on the door. Ruby's heart picked up the pace a bit. She knew what this entailed, and it was arguably the best part of the clothes shopping. Seeing Ruby in new clothes apparently made her irresistible to Weiss.

"Yep, I'm dressed. You can come in," she said, pushing down her otherwise negative thoughts. Weiss stepped inside, and eyed Ruby with something akin to hunger in her eyes, closing the door behind her in the process. Ruby was trapped, and Weiss immediately grabbed her shoulders and kissed her with an unusual eagerness.

With this, Ruby perked up and kissed back. After a few seconds, Weiss pulled away and roamed over Ruby with her eyes, a shiver going down the younger girl's spine. It sent pleasure tingling through her and her mind began to wander places. _I wouldn't mind her helping me chang-_

"Ruby, this looks lovely on you. I think we should get this one too, or what do you say? Is it comfortable? It works well with the tips of your hair and gives you more color than usual, while staying close enough to your favorite color red." Weiss eyes were shining with joy and despite how cute it made her look, Ruby figured that being honest yet tactful was the best course of action._ Not that I think Yang always follows her own advice when it comes to dating, but what she said about talking to each other made sense._

Ruby was grateful for having Yang to rely on for some much needed advice from time to time. All of this was new to her and she desperately didn't want to mess it up so she was extra careful; however, she also understood that a relationship required communication and honesty, so she wouldn't do either of them the disservice of keeping silent when something bothered her.

"It's great Weiss, I really like it... and I hope you don't take what I'll say next the wrong way but... I'm getting tired and hungry and I was kinda hoping we could wrap this up... I'm super grateful for you helping me out - and getting Yang to stop reminding me about my lack of fashion sense - but I'm really really tired and a bit hungry and I think we have more than enough already," she said, the sentence coming out slightly more forceful than she intended due to her fatigue. She didn't handle crowds well, and the busy late afternoon hours on a Friday ensured that the shopping district of Vale was packed full of people. It had left her mentally exhausted.

Weiss blushed at that and looked ashamed. "Sorry Ruby, I didn't mean to make you feel this way, but I just enjoyed this so much I couldn't help myself. You are adorable and I really like seeing you wearing different clothes, but I see what you mean…" she conceded, glancing a bit sheepishly at the generous amounts of clothes waiting to be worn. "Let's call it a day and head on to the restaurant; we need to go soon anyway." She leaned in for a gentle hug and whispered 'sorry, I love you' into Ruby's ear while squeezing her ever so lightly in her grasp.

Guilt ensnared Ruby despite her best efforts, even as Weiss' scent and close contact filled her mind and made it hard to think. Had she really done the right thing? Romantic relationships were a new thing to her, not having found anyone she like-liked at Signal, and she was out of her element now that she hadn't planned the date. The previous week had been a resounding success, it having been the second date for the two of them since they got together. While it had been a wonderful date, it had more importantly taken place far away from the eyes of everyone else. This, being a date in public, was new territory for her, and apprehension and anxiety accompanied it, even if the real test at the restaurant laid ahead of her. Her going against what Weiss had wanted didn't help either. She had to fix it and make sure Weiss was in a good mood before they left the store.

She withdrew from Weiss and looked her in the eyes. "I love you too, Weiss. Let's do this again some other time. I know you had lots of fun and so did I until it became a bit too much. I really needed new clothes, and you've picked several good outfits for me. I'm not sure I can afford all of this though..." she said even as she glanced with apprehension over at the 10 or so outfits Weiss had already picked together for her.

"Don't you worry about that, I'll pay for them," Weiss said with a small smile as she began to take down the clothes Ruby had not yet tried.

This was another thing that bothered Ruby. While she liked how Weiss was as a person a lot - a whole lot of lots actually - the fact remained that Weiss could, if she wanted it, afford to buy every bakery in Vale without much of a problem. She recognized that her girlfriend liked to spoil her, except when it came to cookies sadly, but she didn't want to feel like she was using Weiss to pay for stuff. She realized she had to speak her mind again and tell her how she felt about it. Ruby just hoped this didn't ruin the date.

"Weiss, you can't do that! It's so much stuff and I would feel bad if you gave me all of that. It makes me super happy that you want to spoil me like this, and I appreciate the thought a lot, but it doesn't feel right to rely on you for a new wardrobe. Besides, you've already given me that bottle of skin lotion, a new hairbrush and the conditioner."

"Ruby, I really don't mind. That conditioner in particular was needed; you need to take care of your hair better. And it's for a good cause after all: spoiling my beautiful girlfriend." Despite her best efforts, Weiss blushed furiously and smiled widely at what she had just said.

Ruby was flattered but didn't budge, even as a happy but exhausted smile spread across her face in turn. She knew Weiss only wanted to make her happy on the date, and it made her feel so special. She just wished she wouldn't go overboard in a bid to prove it to her. She moved closer to her again and took her hands in hers, even if she fumbled a bit trying to find them under the pile of clothes Weiss held.

"And you being so generous is something I love about you, but I would feel bad if you got me all of this. Dad sends me money for clothes and stuff every now and then, so why don't we do it like this? Let's buy five sets and then we split the cost in half. It's still super nice of you, and I won't feel like I mooch off from you," Ruby bartered. She had realized a while back that this strategy worked well when Weiss and her disagreed about something. Give some, take some and as long as Weiss felt like she had some say in it, it was surprisingly easy to reason with her. Maybe it was a bit manipulative, but hey, it worked fine so she didn't feel guilty over it.

Weiss pondered the offer for a moment, looking conflicted, before she sighed gently. "I'm sorry. I went overboard again. I'm...new to all of this too, and I want to treat you to the best of my ability but," an embarrassed smile graced her face, "I see what you mean. You want to feel independent and like you can be an equal part of what we have. I still have a lot to learn here."

Ruby loved many things about Weiss: everything from her physical beauty, her voice when she sang on rare occasions, the kindness and concern she showed to those she truly cared about, but most importantly was the everyday feelings of the two of them being comfortable together and enjoying each other's company. To her, Weiss gave her a sense of safety and companionship she'd not felt before, and it made her feel warm just thinking about it. At first it had only been the safety one feels from having a competent battle partner, but then it grew to the heiress giving her strength as a team leader and friend, only to deepen once Ruby realized she didn't want to be away from Weiss at all. How good she made her feel with so little effort! And now this. She had just seen another reason why she loved Weiss, namely the surprising degree of humility her girlfriend could display.

"Yep, thanks for understanding. I'm not very good at this either, so you're in good company. Come on, let's put back the clothes I won't buy and pay for the rest," she said while shooting Weiss a big smile to reassure the older girl everything was fine. It worked immediately, as Weiss perked up and the apprehension in her eyes disappeared.

Ten minutes later, and after having split the payment like agreed, they began to make their way towards the restaurant that Weiss revealed served regular Valean food. It reassured Ruby a lot, with her knowledge of the other countries dishes being fairly limited. As they walked in the fading sunlight, they made small talk about everything ranging from tests to movies. Ruby found herself wishing she could hold hand with the heiress, or at least touch her, but she understood the need Weiss felt for this to remain private out here in the open. That would come when she was ready, and until then she was content with waiting. Besides, once they were out of sight of prying eyes, she could kiss and hug Weiss all she wanted.

On their way to the restaurant, they walked past the bakery she'd been wanting to visit earlier, and Ruby only had to give Weiss her infamous pleading look and point at the bakery before Weiss gave up, knowing this battle couldn't be won, and made a detour there. A few minutes later, Ruby walked out with a bag full of cookies for later consumption.

Another 10 minutes or so of walking led them back near the airship dock, where the restaurant was located. It was a cozy little place with brick walls and a dark interior of primarily wooden panels and red carpets. The waiter, a middle aged bald man with a funny mustache, directed them to the table in the corner to Ruby's delight. It was partially fenced in by a waist-high wooden wall close by in addition to the traditional diner seats, and so offered them a bit of privacy. Even better, the tables in the immediate vicinity were empty. After giving them a set of menus, the waiter excused himself.

"It's nice here, Weiss. It feels homely almost, since it reminds me of this restaurant back in Patch Dad usually took Yang and me to a few times a year, when something worth celebrating happened. Like whenever the school year ended and sometimes on a birthday, or even if we excelled on an important test at Signal."

"Ruby, it's 'Yang and I'. You'll never learn, will you?", Weiss said with a small laugh, before taking a look at the menu and shaking her head slightly. Ruby followed her lead. "I'm glad you like it though. I first considered a Mistralian restaurant but after asking your sister for advice, I went with this one instead," she said, looking pleased. "You're not much for seafood, are you?"

"No, but don't get me wrong. It's okay, but I prefer traditional Valean food like a steak or a stew. The food on Patch has more fish in it than here, since it's an island and fishing is a pretty big business there."

"So what will you have? I've decided on a fish soup with bread on the side. Don't worry about the dessert, I've already taken care of that in advance." she revealed. This piqued Ruby's interest but she didn't inquire further.

After some careful consideration she eventually settled for a steak with fried potatoes. Weiss called over the waiter, and Ruby took the opportunity to appreciate the place yet again. She had been nervous about going out to dinner with her girlfriend, but this placed calmed her down. Besides, she was here with her girlfriend and it wouldn't make sense to stress out over getting to spend precious time with her alone.  
>Speaking about girlfriend, she unconsciously began staring at her and lost herself in her own thoughts. Sometimes she wondered what it was about Weiss that made her feel this way. She'd never felt attracted to anyone else, but then Weiss came along and all of sudden it became difficult to live in the same room, or even sitting next to her in class. She sheepishly thought back to a few times Weiss had caught her staring or when Ruby had made mistakes in the sparring arena because she was glancing at Weiss to see if her partner looked impressed after she'd executed a particularly difficult fighting pattern. How humiliating that had been! She still reeled internally at how weird she had acted sometimes while desperately trying to remain normal and inconspicuous and - <em>wait, what was that?<em>

She blinked. Weiss was waving a hand in front of her face. _I did it again_, she thought, even as her face reddened at having been caught.

"Ruby, are you there?" Blue eyes were locked on her silver ones.

"Sorry Weiss, I was kinda lost in admiring you...again", she admitted with a nervous laugh, which in turn sent the heiress into a fierce blush that only made her all the more captivating. There was something about Weiss acting so shy and self-conscious she didn't know what to do that simply never got boring.

"You dolt!" her girlfriend scowled, but it was clear to Ruby she was doing her best to not break out in a wide smile at the honest compliment. "I love you", the heiress added in a soft tone. Ruby mentally patted herself on the back for that smooth maneuver while she affirmed the feelings were reciprocated.

They went back to small talk about school, the team, music and movies while they waited for their meal; however, it was accompanied by smiles, long moments of eye contact and plenty of blushing. The mood felt so right and Ruby knew Weiss was enjoying their moment together as much as she did.

The food eventually arrived and they dug in. As they ate mostly in silence, Ruby being very careful with her table manners to show appreciation for Weiss taking her out, she decided after a while to get some more flirting in. Looking around to confirm the coast was clear, she then proceeded to wiggle out of her boots, giving Weiss the excuse they felt too warm indoors. When her stocking-clad feet were free she carefully positioned herself and prepared to lightly touch Weiss right leg with her left foot. Her heart was pounding and she briefly considered before she made contact if this was clever - but for some unknown reason she _wanted_ to do it - even had for a while now - and she didn't know why that was exactly. It just felt _right _do so. _I just want to touch her..._

She liked being close to Weiss. They hadn't set any boundaries beyond being very very discrete in public and keeping their relationship a team secret, and although this would be a borderline case of disobeying that, Ruby wanted to push the boundaries just a tiny little bit to help Weiss become more comfortable. At least that was the official reason; the perverted part of her mind certainly played no part in tipping the scales, none at all. At least she wouldn't admit it did to anyone who asked, nor would she admit how intoxicating it was to touch Weiss or just hold her hand.

The two of them had certainly gotten closer together over the past month, with hugs, kisses and cuddles a part of their routine when they were alone in the dorm room. Recently Weiss had tentatively began adding her tongue to the kisses, but exploring each other's bodies any further was still too much for her and they kept their hands away from any inappropriate places. Ruby wasn't by any means impatient, but she admitted to herself that she didn't like showing no intimacy at all outside of the dorm room. With the justification in her mind sufficiently strong, she moved her foot forward and touched Weiss' leg.

The reaction from Weiss was instant. She jumped in her seat and let out a small, adorable squeak of distress before her face lit up like a fire. In the process she dropped the fork on her plate and her hand shot out below the table to grab the offending limb.

"Ruby, what are you doing!" she whispered with a furious scowl on her face. Ruby wasn't deterred though, having gone over this particular scenario many times in her mind. Every eventuality had been accounted for - including this. She merely gave Weiss an innocent look while ignoring the blush blossoming on her own cheeks.

"Weiss, is something wrong? Are you okay?" she asked in a relaxed but smug voice even as she stroked her foot along the side of the heiress leg; seeing her girlfriend embarrassed was very satisfying.

"You dolt! Trying to play innocent are you?" Weiss hissed, looking around worriedly for a moment before she relaxed when she saw that nobody paid them any attention. "Oh, I'll get my revenge on your Ruby Rose...right now." Her eyes got a steely yet mischievous glint in them, and she strengthened her hold on Ruby's foot before she began tickling it.

Ruby quickly realized that she had not accounted for every contingency and silently cursed before she succumbed to the feeling and lost control, trying to instinctively kick her leg free without any luck. Weiss grip was like that of a King Taijitu; resistance was futile.

"Aha-ha-Wei-haha-pleas-haha I give up. Let me go!" Ruby laughed in a hushed voice.

"Are you sure about that? Maybe you're tricking me?" Weiss asked, with a smug expression on her face; all sense of embarrassment seemed to have flown out the window now that she had turned the tables, her competitive edge making itself known. This sudden turn excited Ruby, as it gave Weiss a certain streak of unpredictability. It was another part of Weiss only she got to see, she thought with a small amount of pride. There was no one else she'd be this comfortable around.

"Yes, yes, I give up. I admit defeat, oh great one! I'll remove my foot from your graceful leg," Ruby said in a theatrical voice, moving to slide her foot away. Only problem was that Weiss didn't let go and kept it right there pinned to her knee.

Weiss blushed furiously. "I-I never s-said I didn't like you touching my leg; I was only surprised by the suddenness. "

Ruby just stared at Weiss in disbelief - she had not expected this. Not one to look a gift horse in the mouth, even if this particular one had so pretty teeth, Ruby let out a noise that sounded a lot like a happy purr, before planting the foot at the outer side of Weiss' right thigh, gently stroking against it just inside the edge of her skirt.

Both girls blushed, especially so when Weiss tentatively reached out with her hand to caress Ruby's leg. It felt really nice, and this new act of affection continued even as they finished the last of the meal. Weiss continued to throw a few glances around, but it seemed that she felt it was safe enough to continue the flirting. Ruby also though she could discern a certain excitement shining in her girlfriend's eyes, and she mentally filed it away for later study.

When the waiter came to check on them, Ruby was mindful of removing her foot, but Weiss kept it next to her. The man either didn't notice or made no comment of it, and took away their plates before telling them he'd be right back with the dessert along with coffee.

"Weiss, thank you. This has been a wonderful day," Ruby said in a heartfelt tone of voice, even as her girlfriend continued to softly caress her calf.

Weiss smiled and looked infinitely pleased with herself. "I know I could've handled the shopping better, and I'm sorry for that, so I'm glad you consider the date a success." She continued to stroke Ruby's leg as she said this, and the redhead wondered if Weiss was more cunning right now than she let on. "You know, you have really nice legs." Yep, Weiss definitely knew what she was doing.

"Thanks, and don't worry about earlier today. I've had loads of fun," she said with a smile and lovingly stroked along the side of Weiss' thigh again. It felt so good to touch her; she just couldn't get enough of showing Weiss her feelings.

"I think you'll like the next part a lot too", the heiress replied, casting a pleased look over at the waiter who was now approaching with a small cake coated in whipped cream and decorated with rich amounts of strawberries.

Ruby's smile couldn't get any larger, and soon the two of them sat in a comfortable silence and ate the cake, enjoying the last part of a date that neither of them would forget in a long time.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: So, that's chapter 2! Kinda cheesy ending there I guess, but I didn't want to drag it out with showing the return trip to Beacon. Got more ideas so hope you look forward to them whenever they appear. It's interesting to write about the same couple again, in that all of sudden I have to make sure they're consistent across the chapters. Will probably have to sit down and list parts of their behaviors so I don't make them act inconsistently down the line. Finally, a big thank you to everyone who reviewed chapter 1!<br>**


	3. Chapter 3

**Hello everyone, here's chapter 3! It's different from the other two chapters in that it tackles some very serious matters for the couple. Hope you enjoy it!**

**I do not own RWBY and make no monetary gain from this. Writing is for entertainment purposes only.**

* * *

><p>"Ruby, I've been thinking and..." Weiss said, before dropping off, shifting nervously next to the girl in her bed. It was early evening and with Yang and Blake out for a late sparring session they were guaranteed privacy for the next hour at the very least; the opportunity to cuddle had been taken as soon as they were alone. Of course, both girls had been thoroughly mortified with Yang's playful advice advocating using protection when she left - they had not reached that stage yet and wouldn't for a while, Weiss figured. Not that she didn't think about it, since it was after all...intriguing, especially after their long make-out session, but she didn't yet feel ready for it. She blushed as she willed her thoughts to more wholesome shores.<p>

"About what, Weiss?"

She took a deep breath as she thought on how she should phrase it. "I think I'm ready to tell JNPR. I'm still not sure about the whole school and displaying it out in the open, but it'd be a start. We've been together for one-and-a-half month and I feel bad for hiding it. There's also the fact that I want be more honest and open with my feelings, and since we spend time with JNPR it would be the right place to start."

Ruby's eyes lit up immediately and Weiss felt her girlfriend's grip tighten around her. Ruby was laying in a sideway position, with her left arm around Weiss' stomach as she rested her head on the same pillow.

"It would be nice. For one they're our friends right? And then there's also the fact that I...might just get really jealous when Jaune asks you out...or even remotely shows interest in you." Ruby blushed at the admission, breaking their gaze in embarrassment.

Weiss gave a pleased smile at that and caressed Ruby's shoulder. She hadn't failed to notice how Ruby would tense up whenever Arc asked her out, or how she tried to steer away the conversation whenever he would start with his horrible attempts at flirting. The thought that the lovely girl would get jealous when she was approached was very appealing. She sometimes wondered if it was healthy to feel so happy over it, but she could not deny it felt great to have someone in her life that was so protective of her and even jealously guarded her. Weiss firmly liked to be in control of things in life, but at the same time the thought of being Ruby's sent a pleasurable shiver down her spine and made her heart beat faster in excitement. For every rule there seemed to be an exception, as the saying goes.

"It would solve the problem," Weiss agreed, adding, "Arc is driving me insane with his antics. I know he's your friend Ruby, and I'm sure there has to be some good qualities in him, but it's very hard to see them when he's pestering me like a bloodhound." Oum help her, she was just about ready to wring his neck, and since they kept their relationship a secret she had to bite the bullet for the time being. She wiggled closer to Ruby in an attempt to banish the offending thought.

Ruby chuckled nervously at that. "Yeah, it's been getting on my nerves too. He'll be sad about it but hopefully it can open his eyes to Pyrrha. I feel sorry for her since she's not exactly subtle either. It took me a while to notice her hints, but ever since we got together it's been getting easier to figure the signs out and I think I'm more perceptive than before in general."

Weiss giggled at how her girlfriend had changed. Ruby had gone from a complete weapons fanatic with mostly poor self-esteem to what was arguably still one, but with a pinch of broader interests, more confidence and some more maturity sprinkled into the mix. Being at Beacon, a team leader and having a girlfriend at that had been great for her. "Yes, you've changed a lot, for the better I might add. Your newfound confidence in particular suits you and," she whispered close to Ruby's ear, "I find it very attractive." Ruby lit up like a fire and Weiss mentally patted herself on the back. She was getting the hang of flirting it seemed, and seeing Ruby flushed was a reward she didn't tire of receiving.

"So what do you now notice that you didn't before?" she continued innocently, making a point of ignoring what she had just done.

"There's Pyrrha...but I've also noticed something about us," Ruby said. This piqued Weiss' curiosity. "Nora has been eying us suspiciously for a few days now...so I think she suspects we're hiding something."

Weiss froze at the mention of her facade possibly not being as robust as she had thought. It did not sit well with her to have people figure things out about her, with the exception of Ruby - she did after all appreciate her girlfriend understanding her seemingly without effort. Nervously, she asked, "Nora of all people? I would've thought Pyrrha would be more likely than anyone else."

Ruby shook her head. "No, she's too caught up with Jaune and her training I think. Nora has her mind on relationships, what with her being together with Ren but not together-together, even if I think that's totally what she wants. They'd be a cute couple!"

"Well, she's not mentioned it to us so either it's not what you think or she's being mindful. We'll have to ask her about it." _And fret about it until then_, she added to herself.

Suddenly, she felt Ruby poke at her nose and exclaim "Boop!", showing off her cute teeth as she smiled in the process. "Don't worry Weissy, it'll be fine!"

"You dolt, it never ceases to amaze me how you at one moment can be so mature, only to in the next moment do a personality flip." There was no bite to the admonishment though, the insult having turned into a term of endearment a long time ago. She appreciated it too, since she knew Ruby had perceived what she was really thinking and tried to put her mind at ease.

Ruby pouted playfully at that, and of course she looked so adorable Weiss couldn't help herself and kissed her tenderly. "You're my dolt though," she added.

Her girlfriend giggled, "True, and you're my princess!" She then got a serious look on her face. "Are you at all worried about what they'll think? I don't think you have to be, I just know they'll be accepting of us. Besides, same-sex relationships are not that frowned upon these days and it's more common to see couples out in the open."

That was true, which was something Weiss was immensely grateful for. It had been difficult enough to come to terms with her sexuality when she was younger, and she had hidden it from everyone else as soon as she realized her preferences. Her Father had on a few occasions expressed a clear dislike of same-sex love and not knowing any better, she had felt shame and tried to suppress it. It was only when she got older that she began to think more critically about what she had been taught, and eventually had confided in her personal butler Sebastian, one of the select few back then she trusted. With him reassuring her it was nothing to feel shame over, she had slowly began to accept her orientation.

"I'm not really too worried about them in particular; it's the coming out in general that's difficult," she gave Ruby a smile, "but it's not as scary anymore and I'll have you by my side to give me strength and courage." Ruby blushed at that; a lovely sight for her eyes.

"So when do you want to do it?" her girlfriend asked as she played with Weiss' hair, face still flaming red.

Weiss sighed and took a few moments to think it over. Was she really ready for this? Yes, yes she was. She had gone over this enough times and it was the next step for the two of them. Skulking in the shadows like some criminal wasn't her thing either. "Tomorrow. Let's tell them after classes are over. We'll invite them here and tell them together." With that, Weiss leaned over until she reached Ruby's lips and planted another soft kiss there. It was soon followed by another, and then a few more. As Weiss had discovered, kissing Ruby never got boring. The initial excitement had died down a while back, but in its place a deeper sense of companionship and tender, sweet love had taken root, and she was doing her best to nurture it. It felt liberating to be so happy, and she couldn't get enough of it.

Weiss then caught herself, thinking this would be a good opportunity to voice a concern that had been growing in her for some time. "Ruby?" The younger girl looked puzzled but nodded for her to continue. Weiss' heart beat faster and she steeled herself for the conversation that would follow. Better to get it over with than to continue to nurse it like an old wound. It was something Ruby taught her back on their shopping trip and date: if she felt she needed to voice a concern, she should speak up and not stay silent.

"I know you've spoken a bit about your family, but do they know about you having a girlfriend? Would they be okay with it?"

Ruby paused at that for a brief moment before a huge smile spread across her face. Instantly Weiss' worries were mostly alleviated. "Weiss, you don't have anything to worry about. I told Dad I had managed to snag myself the best girlfriend ever and he is very happy for me. I haven't told him who you are yet, but he made me promise him to let him meet you when there's an opportunity for it. And as for uncle Qrow, he just wrote 'Good job, kiddo' and I know he doesn't care at all, as long as I'm happy - and with you anything else is impossible!" Ruby's silver eyes suddenly shot wide open. "That's okay, right, Weiss? I didn't mean to promise you'd meet him without asking you first, but it just kinda happened when we talked last week."

Weiss suddenly felt nervous, and feared for how she would feel once she'd actually have to meet the man that had raised both Yang and Ruby - two extremely skilled huntresses-in-training. He seemed to be okay with it though, but that thought did not leave her as relieved as she had hoped the more she thought about it. At the same time she wanted to reassure the younger girl so she merely shook her head while pushing her worries to the side for the moment. It would be fine; if Ruby said so, she would trust her judgement.

"It's okay Ruby. I'd love to meet your Dad. You've told me so many stories about him and he seems like a fantastic father - unlike mine. I'm sure it won't be too bad, even though meeting the parent of the girl I love is a worrying prospect," Weiss said while squeezing her girlfriend slightly. Nervousness coiled in her at the very thought. This wasn't something her education and upbringing had prepared her for!

"You have nothing to worry about Weiss! Dad will love you, I just know it. Mom would've loved you too..." Ruby got quiet after that and looked sad, lost in thoughts. Weiss remembered how Ruby had tensed up on their second date when mentioning her father, and wondered privately if this was related to that somehow. Ruby had never really talked about her mother, so she had assumed the worst and not brought it up. The sorrowful look Ruby gave her now confirmed it, and her heart sank.

"Would have? Do you mean…." she drifted off, not wanting to make the wrong assumption. She touched her forehead to Ruby's in consolation and to give the younger girl strength to continue. She hated seeing her girlfriend sad.

"She...she died when I was just a few years old. I don't remember her well, but she was the best mom in the world. She was a huntress just like me...and one day she never came home from a mission. The cloak I have is a gift from her, and that's why it's so important to me."

_That explains so much_. She looked at Ruby and saw the beginning of tears in her eyes. Quickly, she leaned in and gently kissed her and stroked her cheek with her hand in an attempt to comfort her. "I'm sorry for the loss. Thanks for telling me Ruby, it couldn't have been easy." It seemed to have the desired effect, the younger girl's spirits rising again.

"There's more I want to say about her, but let's talk about that another time ….What's your family like and what would they think?" Ruby met her gaze, the worry that shined within them enhanced by the lingering wetness, and Weiss, as so frequently happened these days, found herself temporarily lost as she admired her girlfriend's eyes. She shook herself out of the spell. The subject didn't make her comfortable and she knew that this would be just as difficult for her as it had been for Ruby to talk about her mother. In some ways, it was even worse because she had not had any parents at all to go to, no sister she had always been close to, and no childhood that could be compared to Ruby's. Even worse, her position meant there would be disapproval in the future.

Despite that, she had set her mind to it that she would fight anyone that dared to interfere and try to tear them apart - come hell or high water. Now she just needed to tell Ruby what her family was like without scaring the girl away, a subject she had avoided until now. Memories from her childhood, of loneliness and hardships surfaced before she could stop them.

She sighed and leaned back in the bed, eyes on the bunk bed above, while absently playing with the tips of Ruby's hair. She decided to start off easy. "There's Winter, my older sister. She is someone I look up to. She's almost the opposite of Yang, with her being strict, cold and efficient most of the time. Despite that, there are times in private when she's really warm and I know she loves me, even if she's not as expressive as Yang is towards you. Just like I did, she struck out on her own path, but she rejected the position as heiress to the SDC and instead turned to the Atlas army; she's now a specialist under General Ironwood. When I take over the company I'll try to bring her on board again. I... think she would be happy for me, even if I don't know what she thinks about same-sex relations." Weiss shook her head, "No, you have nothing to worry about with Winter. She'll be surprised but supportive, but you should probably expect her to take a keen interest in you in order to make sure the girl her little sister is dating is serious about the relationship. I guess in many ways she's the same as Yang."

Ruby smiled at that, the comparison seemingly making her more comfortable. Weiss figured it made it a lot easier to relate to since she was familiar with how Yang could be so overprotective of Ruby. She smiled at the thought. The two of them were definitely like each other in some ways, despite them at first glance being polar opposites. Winter wouldn't interfere as much as Yang though, and would to a greater extent allow Weiss to stumble and fall.

"So, what about your parents? And...I've been thinking about this for a while but it never felt right to bring it up until now and you kinda explained it, but how come you became the heiress?" Ruby shifted nervously next to her at the very personal questions, only for Weiss to caress her to calm her down. It comforted her in a weird way, knowing that Ruby was also nervous about this subject.

"Father is a very strict individual, and he's stuck in the old ways. He wasn't always like that, but after the White Fang killed my mother when I was 4…." Weiss felt Ruby hug her tight and kiss her cheek in comfort. She took a deep breath. It still brought great sadness to her just to think about it. Sadness about what was lost both at the moment her mother died and from then on onwards. She never knew what it was like to have a dad that showered her with unconditional love, and that was what she grieved the most. She exhaled and switched position so she had her head on Ruby's shoulder, the younger girl now laying on her back. Ruby stayed silent, offering her support just by being there.

"He became distant after that. I know he loved her very much and he never recovered from it. In both Winter and I he saw her, and I'm convinced he grew distant as a way to ward off the pain. It was selfish of him...and yet I can't blame him for it. He's only human too, and as much as he infuriates and frustrates me I can't bring myself to hate him." It grew more and more difficult to talk about it, but Weiss knew she needed to get this off her chest; she had kept it inside for far too long.

"Weiss, you're shaking. Let's talk about something else if you want to," Ruby suggested. Weiss hadn't noticed herself how much it affected her until her girlfriend pointed it out. Her throat felt tight and breathing was difficult. Yet she resolved to push through; Ruby was entitled to the truth.

"No...it's fine. I feel that you deserve to know this, and it explains so much of why I am this way; why I've been so difficult." Weiss looked over at Ruby again and smiled, even though her eyes were prickled with unshed tears. She took a deep breath and continued. "He turned to his job as CEO of the SDC and sunk all his energy into it while distancing himself from us, become more cold and striking increasingly shady deals and taking morally questionable decisions in search of greater profits - thereby drawing the ire of the White Fang and Faunus in general even more. I grew up with Winter and servants to keep me company, but most of the time during any day was spent studying, and later training once I grew older. Father was very insistent that we excelled in both. It was tough, and lonely thanks to the age gap between us, since Winter had a stricter schedule than I did. Definitely not the life a child should live." Bitterness crept into her voice towards the end. She was angry at him for what he'd made her live through, even if in some twisted way he thought he did the right thing.

She felt the first tear leave her eye, but she continued, "Winter was originally supposed to be the heiress, but she rebelled and went off to a hunter school and later joined the Atlas military. It was lonely after she left, but I can't blame her; she has the right to live her life and make it the best she can. I'm happy for her, since she's found something she enjoys and that gives her a purpose." She became quiet for a few moments, while organizing her thoughts. Tears ran down her face as she thought about her past, but she didn't bother to wipe them away. Ruby looked like she wanted to interfere and comfort her, but was held back by Weiss taking her hand in hers and squeezing it lightly.

"Growing up, the security situation made it difficult to leave the manor, and I didn't make any friends either. You're my first real friend Ruby. I've already told you that, but it deserves to be said again, and I'm so grateful I met you." She noticed her voice breaking slightly, but pressed on, "I'm getting sidetracked though….Father continued to groom us both for prominent roles within the SDC while staying far away and pushing our limits so we could take over the company one day. As I said, Winter rebelled against that and left. She never wanted that responsibility and while it's a heavy burden, I can accept it and will take over when the time comes. Father was furious when I decided to enroll at Beacon, but he couldn't exactly do much. The second I got accepted I became an adult in the eyes of society and he lost his last hold over my - my age. I wanted to make a name for myself, and not merely follow his plans."

Weiss rose from her position and took both of Ruby's hand in hers. "Ruby, if this works out between us there will come a day when you'll have to meet my father, but I'll try to stall it for as long as I can. It's probably going to be unpleasant but his threats will be empty and we'll ride out the storm. He can't control me and since I'm the only child now that can be a heiress I effectively have a great leverage over him. He'll disapprove of our relationship but at the end of the day he's going to accept it, if nothing else than for the sake of the SDC."

Weiss looked at Ruby and summoned all her love and confidence in her smile in order to reassure the younger girl that looked taken aback, saddened and worried by what she'd learned about Weiss.

"Weiss…" Ruby murmured before jumping up and embracing Weiss in a bearhug rivaling Yang's. Before Weiss could get a word of protest out, Ruby released her grip slightly and wiped at the tears that had run down her face. "I'm sorry you had to go through all of that, I'm so very sorry. I can't change the past and I know how difficult it is to deal with losing a parent...but I promise you I'll do my best to make every day from now on better than the one before. I love you, and I want to make every day something you can look forward to."

Warmth and a deep sense of love seemed to spread throughout Weiss's very being, and she pulled her girlfriend into the hug again and shifted back down on the bed, so Ruby now lay with her head on top of Weiss' collarbone and chest. "Ruby, thank you. It means so much to me to hear you say that, that I don't think words can properly capture it. I promise to do the same for you. I love you so very much." She let her arms lazily run over Ruby's back and eventually settled on her lower back, before she hummed in contentment. The younger girl seemed very content with the position she had found herself in and had already closed her eyes as Weiss felt her nuzzle closer to her.

"Weiss ~" she sang all of sudden, raising her head to look at the heiress. Her eyes peered open to lock onto Weiss' for just a moment. "I like-like you". A goofy smile spread over her face, and Weiss felt her cheeks grow hot.

"I like you too, my dolt." They kissed before Ruby settled down again.

Drowsiness began to overcome Weiss, the emotions having taken their toll, and as they lay there in a comfortable silence she decided to give in to the feeling. "Let's stay like this for a while. It's nice, isn't it?" It felt liberating to not worry about essays and tests for a while. They were both ahead anyway. She could afford to indulge a bit.

Ruby seemed like she had no plans to move and merely hummed in agreement. After a few minutes of silence, Weiss' eyes grew heavy and she drifted off to sleep with the girl she loved in her embrace.

* * *

><p>When Blake and Yang returned from their sparring session, the sight they found was absolutely adorable. Weiss and Ruby had fallen asleep in Weiss' bed, with Ruby resting her head in the crook of the heiress' neck.<p>

"Blakey…" Yang said in a hushed voice that made it clear she wanted something, "you're my friend, right?"

Her friend and partner merely raised an eyebrow at that. "Yes, but what's your game?"

A huge smirk broke out on her face as she fished up her scroll. "Friends don't tell on friends," she stated even as she began to take pictures of the blissfully unaware couple.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: So, I initially started out this chapter with the intention of revealing their relationship to JNPR and turning Jaune's world upside down, but then it took a different and darker turn so I had to end it with the fluff and the BY pair (not shipping them ~ yet!) walking in on them to compensate for it. This was my take on much of Weiss' background. Having read over many fan theories and stories this is what makes sense to me. Just be aware that I'm quite liberal with canon things, since RWBY as a toolbox for storytelling is where the real magic is to me, and if I have to bend the lore to make it fit, so be it. Please let me know your thoughts, and thanks for reading! ^_^<strong>


End file.
